

i be Taming oft the fir eh? , 

Cru . My M 1 is growne cjuarrelfomc : 

I (hould knocke you firft. 

And then I know after who comes by the worlt. 

‘Par. Will it not be? . 

Faith Sirrah, andyou’lnot knocke lie ring ic, 
lie trie how you can Sol, Fa, and ling it. 

He rings him bj the enrei 

Gru. He1pemiftrishelpe,my mallei is mad 1 

Par. Now knocke when I bid you : firrrah villaine. } 

Enter Hortenfio 

Her. How now,wbat’sth€mattet. ? my old friend Grumio, and 
* my good friend Petruchio ? How do you all at Verona f 
Petr. Signiot Hortenfio come you to part the tray 

Contutti le core bene trobatto , may I {ay. _ 

Hot. Alla nofir a cafa benevenuto mtilto honoratafignw m.o 

Petruchio. 

Kifc Grumio rife, we will compound this quarrel!. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter lir , what he leges in Latinc. I f t his be 
not alawfull caulcfor me to leauehisleuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundly fir , Well , was it fit 
for a leruant to vie his mailer fo , being perhaps (for ought 1 fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out t Wbome would to God 1 had well, 
knockt at firft then had not grumio come by the word. 

Petr. A fcncelelTe villaine : good Hortenfio , 

1 bad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could ner.get.him for my bearc to do it. 

Gru . Knocke at the gate? Oh hcauens tfpake you not thefe 
words plaine ? Sirra, Knocke me heere : rappe me heere • knocke 
me well, and kncckc me foundly t And come you now with knock- 
ingatthc gate ? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talke not 1 aduife you. 

Her. Petruchio patience, 1 zmgrumio's pledges. 

Why this a heauic chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient truftie plcafant feruant Grumio : 

And tell me now (fwcete friend) what happje gale- 
Blowesyouto Padua heere, from old Verona} ; .. 

Petr. Such winde as featters yongmen through theworw 
To feeke their fortunes farther then at home, 

W hers fmall experience groyves but in a few. - ^ 
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The Taming ef the S hr eh?. 

Signior Hortenfio, thus it Hands with me, 
tsfntonio my father is deceali. 

And ! hiue thru ft my felte into this maze. 

Happily to wiueana thriue, asbeft I may: 

Crownes in my purfc 1 haue,and goods at home. 

And foam come abroad to fee the world. 

Her. petruchio, (hall I then come roundly to thee. 

And wifli thee to a (brew’d ill- fauor’d wife ? 

Thou’dftchanke roe but a little for mycounlell: 

And yet lie promife thee fhc flia.ll be rich, 

And v trie rich: but th’art too much my friend. 

And lie not wilhthceto her, 

Petr. Hortenfio , ’cwixtfuch friends aswee, 

Few words fuifice ; and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio' s wife: 

(As wealeb is burthen ofmy woing datice) 

Be (he asfouleas was F/orentiusLoue, 

As old as Sibe/l, and as curft and fhrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe , or a worfe : 

Shemoues me not, or not remouesat leaft 
Affections edge in me. Were fhc as rough 
As arc the dwelling Adriaticke Teas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua: 

Ifwealthily, then happily in Padua • 

Grue. Nay lookc you fir, he tels you flatly what his minde is : 
Whygiue him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppecoran 
Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in herhead, though 
Hie hauc as many difeafes as two and fiftie horfes. Why nothing 
comes amifle,fo monie comes withall, 

Hor. Petruchio, fince we are ftept thus farr in, 

Iwillcontinue thatlbroach’d in ieft, 

I can Petruchio hclpe thee so a wife 

With wealth enough, and yong and beautious. 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, that Jhe is intolerable curft. 


And fhrow’d and froward,fo beyond all rncafurc, 
That were my li ate tarre worfer then it is, 

I Would not wed her tor amine of Cold. 
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